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large extent is that we do not quite know where we
are. All this business about Russia is proof of that.
We do not quite know what we want. There is a
great desire, if possible, to do without Russia." So far
there is nothing very memorable about the words
themselves. The whole effect has been achieved by
the most cunning distribution of emphasis. But now
comes the phrase that we are going to remember,
that will help to make the authorities seem slow-
witted and absurd. "For months," proceeds the
father of Ecclesiastes, "we have been staring this
powerful gift horse in the mouth." By great good
fortune Lloyd George is interrupted. A Conservative
says "And seen its false teeth!" In an instant the
speaker has turned the joke to his own advantage.
He goes on laughing at his own fancy. ccWe are
frightened of its teeth. That means that you cannot
make up your mind; but the other people can. After
all, you are not frightened of the teeth of those beasts
of prey who have been tearing down one independent
country after another. You are not afraid of them."
He raises his voice almost to the level of a howl.
"We have pacts of friendship with them. We have
been shaking their paws." All is laughter now; all
are enjoying the comedy. "At this very hour we are
officially joining in the celebration of their carnivorous
triumphs." This last sentence has suffered by the
laughter which was called forth by Mussolini's
"paws." So Lloyd George repeats it with infinite
relish, and continues, "We do not quite know where
we are." The passage that follows the gift horse has
every mark of being extemporary. There is nothing
very distinguished about it. There is brilliance in a